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It was a fine evening and the earthy smell permeated 
the air. The day was 7th October Sunday 2007 and the 
time 16:30 hrs in the evening and we were at 
the Kattampally wetlands, in the outskirts of Kannur 
(Cannanore), Kerala. The water flowing under the short 
bridge off the main road was calm and serene. There 
was a White-breasted Kingfisher down the stream. The 
sky could be seen from horizon to horizon, with sullen 
clouds here and sun shining through some cirrus clouds 
there creating a myriad of colours. 

We strolled at leisure along the meandering mud road 
with paddy fields on either side. The paddy was yet to 
be harvested. We initially spotted a Blue-tailed Bee- 
eater doing some acrobatic manoeuvres in air. On the 
other side of the road were a row of these pretty blue- 
green bee-eaters perched on a electricity line. They were 
making sorties in to the sky. Most of them were 
successful in having in-flight meals in the form of insects. 
Once back on the line they mercilessly smashed the 
victims against the wire and swallowed them whole. They 
were now ready for their next sortie. 

Suddenly Rajeevan espied a bird at a distance perched 
on the top of a pylon, hidden from other birds. We were 
very far away to recognize its details. The pylon appeared 
to be in the middle of the paddy field filled with water 
and we thought that there was no hope of seeing it at 
close range. Anyway, we scurried along the mud road 
with some excitement, never leaving the bird out of sight. 
And to our suiprise the pylon was beside the mud road 
and lo and behold the bird was right up the tower about 
36 meters above the ground. The bird was perched there 
nonchalantly. We had enough time to view the bird from 
different angles. This bird appeared to be a different 
cup of tea altogether. I used my Olympus 10 X 50 DPS 
I binoculars. The bird turned out to be a raptor half the 
size of a Brahminy Kite. The hooked, heavy bill was 
yellow with a black tip. The head was round with short 
neck. There was a black hood, which covered the 
forehead, crown, supercilium, nape, malar region and 
auriculars. The eyes were horizontally oval black gems 
with a yellow ring around it. The chin and throat was 


chocolate-milk-shake foamy in colour and breast, flanks, 
abdomen, mantle and vent was chocolate brown. The 
feathered tibia was brown and fluffy. The metatarsals 
were yellow, with claws. The primaries were grey in 
colour. 

The bird waited patiently, a few crows and a 
drongo were giving alarm calls, but the raptor was 
unfazed. The raptor appeared to have some hidden 
agenda. 

It started to drizzle and we had to run for cover further 
down the road. Once the rain stopped we retraced our 
path hoping to find the bird. It was not there; then 
suddenly the bird reappeared with a dead kill in its claw. 
Alas it was a hapless Small Green Bee- eater. The raptor 
perched on the same spot with both the claws on its 
victim and started removing the feathers of the bee- eater 
one by one. The feathers were blown in the wind to one 
side of the paddy field. I asked Rajeevan to collect it for 
me, which he meticulously did. Once the feathers were 
removed the raptor started tearing the body of the 
victim on the abdomen and started devouring it. We could 
see the whole bee-eater been eaten up including the beak 
and feet. Once the meal was over it started cleaning its 
claws with its beak. The claws were really huge - like a 
human hand. It then cleaned its beak against the metal 
on the pylon. Finally it was at peace with itself as if 
nothing has happened. Waiting for it next kill? 

It was getting dusk and hence we had to finally leave 
area. We left the area with a feeling of intoxication and 
disappointment. Disappointment, because we could not 
freeze the episode in our camera and intoxication because 
the raptor we figured out was none other than the Oriental 
Hobby Falco severus - an absolutely amazing bird which 
is a rare discovery at Katampally wetland . These birds 
have consummate skills in catching their prey. Finally as 
a consolation I drew out a picture of the Oriental Hobby 
with crayons and the bee-eater with its original feathers. 

(' Oriental Hobby is a rare winter visitor to Kerala; 
most of the records are from the hills, this being the 
first record from the plains. Ed.) 
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